





THE 


Theatrical Obserber ; 
Daily Bills of the Play. 


PPA LDL DIP” 
“ Nothing extenuate, nor set down aught in malice.”—OTHELLO * 


No. 3669... Thursday, Sept. 19, 1833, Price 1d. 
“Phe Play’s the thing !"—Ask for Thomas's Observer. 


| PHap-market Cheatre, 

Last night the Musical Drama of Rob Roy was performed at this 
Theatre, Miss Eliza Paton repeating the character of Diana Vernon. 
On Tuesday next she will sustain for the first time the character of 
Susanna, in The Marriage of Figaro. Rob Roy was preceded by 
Pyramus and Thisbe, and followed by Nicolas Flam, and Open 


House. 
Adelphi Cheatre. - 

Mr. Arnotp’s season draws to a close, Saturday being the last 
night of performance by the English Opera company, as the interval 
between that evening and the first of October, when Yates’s season 
commences, will be required to furbish up and clean the Theatre a 
little. The performances last night were Zhe Court Masque, Cali 
again To-morrow, The Yeoman’s Daughter, and Bombastes Furioso. 
Fitzball’s new Drama with which Yates re-opens this Theatre is to be 
called The Spectre Bat. 


QoeEn’s THEATRE.—We are glad to find that they are doing good 
business at this Theatre, and that the project of lowering the prices 
has more than answered the expectations of the enterprisieg manager. 
The entertainments are varied and excellent, and the company com- 
prises some very clever performers. Fitzbail’s Drama called The De- 
serted Mill; or, the Soldier’s Widow has been got up in good style, 
and the admirable acting of Messrs Wild and Elliot, and Mrs Selby, 
in the principal characters, joined to the interest of the plot, has made 
it highly attractive. The local Burletta of The Tobacconist is a very 
laughable trifle, and is well acted, 


Green-room gossip says that Mr C. Kean and Miss Ellen Tree, who 
have lately been enacting husband and wife together so successfully io 
Knowles’s Drama of The Wife, are about to assume those characters 
in reality in the great drama of life. 


Ludicrous inconsistency of the Venetian Tragedy.—‘1 have just 
returned home,’ said Goethe, ‘ laughing from a tragedy, and I hasten 
to record the joke while yet fresh in remembrance. The piece was 
not without merit ; the performers were by no means deficient in ability, 
and some of the situations were new and happily conceived. The 
leading characters were two fathers in a deadly feud a sop and. 
daughter of the one, deeply in love with the daughter and son of the 
other, and one pair of lovers even privately married. During several 
acts the conflict of wild and lawiess passions was portrayed with abun- 
dant vehemence, and at length the hatred of the fathers interposed 
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such invincible obstacles to the happiness of the lovers, that no re- 
medy remained bot the assassination of the two old men, which catas- 
trophe they wrought upon each other to the delight of the spectators, 
who applauded long and loudly. When the curtain fell the applause 
was renewed, accompanied by cries of ‘ Fuora,’ which continued till 
the happy couples crept before the curtain and made their obedience. 
The people were- however not yet satisfied, the clapping of hands 
continued with the cries of ‘ J morti’ (the dead men,) who at leagth 
made their appearance and their bows. The spectators greeted them 
with shouts of ‘ Bravi i morti!’ and the applause continued for a long 
time, during which the dead men were obliged to remain in view. The 
zest of this joke can, however, only be felt in all ite force by those 
who hate been accustomed to the hearty ‘ Bravé’ of the Italians, and 
to such the application of this emphatic mark of approbation to the 
dead is indescribably ludicrous.’—This mode of raising the dead has 
become a common occurrence at our own theatres, 





Fashionable Lounges. 


To the Editor of The Theatrical Observer. 


Dear Mr Epitror—Just wish to say a word—beg pardon, hope I don’t in- 
trude—but will you excuse me, I have to mention, that 1l’ve arranged so as to. 
rub shoulders with my friends, and the fashionable world, at one or other of 
the Grand Lounges about town. 

Monday, call at the Queen’s Bazaar, Oxford Street, tosee the beautiful copy 
of Martin's Belshaxzar’s Feast, painted expressly with Dioramic effect, by 
H. Sebron, for this Establishment.—This is the Picture that excited so much 
curiosity in the Court of Chancery, for which the Vice Chancellor refused the 
Injunction—found it crowded to suffocation. The Physiorama containing 14 
‘views has been added to theDiorama, forming together one Exhibition for a ls, 

Afterwards pop in, a few doors higher up, to that depot of taste and fashion, 
the Palmerian Magazine, fully equipped with my very best spects, to admire 
Patmer’s elegant DressingCase, which is making for the Emperor of Austria— 
wonderful curiosity—friend P. only arrived lately from St. James’s-street. 

Ashamed of the rain penetrating my Beaver, determined ‘to set my crown 
upon a cast,” dropt into Perrine’s, 85, Strand, purchased one equal toVestris 
in beauty and durability, and as waterproof as Jack Reeve—quite a bargain, 
only a Guinea. 

But stop, [ must just run to that well established emporium of fashion The 
Western Exchange Bazaar, Old Bond Street, all my country cousins are waite 
ing for my opinion before they make their purchases ;—and then we visit, inthe 
gallery above, that astonishing specimen of human industry, The Model of 
London, where every man may find his own dwelling, if he has one.—120,000. 
Houses ! !—140 Churches! ! ; 

Being caught in a storm, and having forgot my umbrella, stepped into 
Mullins & Co’s. Cloth Warehouse, 419, Oxford Street, to buy some Cloth for 
a Cloak, and was so struck with the superior quality and cheapness of their 
cloths, that I bought myself enough for a complete suit, and recommend my 
fsiends to try the same market. 

On Friday, I examine Miss Linwood's curious Needle-Work, in Leicester 
Square—just added other beautiful specimens of her art. 

Several of myfriends having been misled by external appearances, and pappes 
into the wrong shop, I would recommend them in future to order their Wines 
and Spirits by post, as there can be no mistake in directing letters to Bret’s 
Patent Brandy Depot, 109, Drury Lane. | 

Last night [ had a puzzler ;—just as I was putting on my night-cap, “Paul,” 
said Mrs. Pry, ‘ what is more brilliant than Peake’s wit, or blacker.than Miss 
Love’s eyes? [made ahit—Warren’s Jet Blaching !—Isn’t that a good one?— 
‘but I intrude, beg pardon, your’s, &c. PAUL PRY. 


Printed & Published every Morning, by E. &J. Tuomas, Exeter Street, 
Exeter Hall, Strand.—All letters to be post paid.—Printisg in General. 
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Royal Adeiphi Theatre. 


This Evening, (10th time,) a new Opera, in two acts, called 


The Court Masque; 


The Overture and Music en'irely from ‘ Le Pre aux Cleres,’ the last and most 
celebrated composition of F. Herold.—Arranged by Mr Hawes, 

Sir Mark Goring, (Captain of the Yeoman Guard,) Mr O. SMITH, 
‘Sir Henry Norris, Mr JONES, Page, Miss PETTIFER, 
Signor Rafael de Cantarelln, (Master of the Revels) Mr J. REEVE, 
. Stephen Posset, (Host of the Porteullis.) Mr FRANKS, | 

Reginald de la Pole, Mr J. BLAND, | 
Drawer, Mr Miller, Martin, Mr Bowman, Peter, Mr Paulo. 
Marguerite de Montal, Mrs WAYLETT, Maud Posset, MissNovello. 


Anne Boleyne, (Queen of England.) Miss MURRAY, 

NEW SCENERY.—Act I—Interior of an ancient English Hostel. ‘The *Port~ 
cullis,’ at Isleworth. Old Richmond Palace, from the Isleworth bank of the 
Thames, (after the Print by Hollar,) with the Embarkation of the Queen 

Act If.—Entrance to the Guard Rooin in the old Palace at Richmond. Gallery 
iu the Palace. The Queen’s Closet. Court Yard of Palace, (as in part exist- 
ing.) Gardens of the Palace and Banks of the Thames by Moonlight. 


After which, the Comic Operetta, called 


He ‘Lies LikeTruth.’ 
Rattler. Mr WRENCH, Clincher, Mr BENSON HILL. . 


Sir CharlesManly, Mr HEMMING, MrTruepenny, MrW.BENNETT, 
Harriet, Miss PINCOT'T, Priscilla, Miss NOVELLO, 


“To which will be added, (17th time,) a new Operetta, called 


J essie,theF lower of Dumblane 


Lord Damblane, Mr T. MILLER, 
Ronald,MrPERKINS, Jamie, (Servant to Ronald) MrWILLIAMS, 
Sandy Mc Gregor, Mr Salter, Dougal, Mr MILLER, 

Mc Bean, Mr SANDERS, Sir Heetor Mc Cleod, Mr MINTON, 
First Smuggler, Mr MORRIS, Servant, Mr BOWMAN, 
Jessie, the Flower of Dumblane..........-eeee00eMrs WAYLETT, 
Maggie, (her Foster Mother) Mrs GRIFFITH. 


To conclude with, the New Operatic Extravaganza, ealled 


THE MUMMY. 


Mandragon( Antiquarian possessed of the ‘ElixirVite’)MrWILLIAMS, 
Captain Canter, (a Bold Dragoon,) Mr J. BLAND, 
Theophilus Pole, (a Painter of the Sublime) Mr WYMAN, 
Larry Bathershin, (an enlightened Irishman) Mr BENSON HILL, 
Toby Tramp, (a Provincial Tragedian,) Mr JOHN REEVE, . 
Old Tramp.......ccsecee (Dealer in Slops) ...00éee . veeeMe MINTON, 
Fanny Mandragon, Miss NOVELLO, 
GeO. cccrccccssveccces! NOT | a EMDEN. 


To-morrow, The Court Masque, The Middle Temple, Lo Zingaro, & 
The Mummy. 
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Theatre Royal, Hay-Market. 


This Evening, an Original Drama, in Two Acts, called 


The Housekeeper, 


Father Oliver........ MrWEBSTER, 
Dagueere, Mr GALLOT, Lavil, Mr JOHN SON, 
Sidney Maynard, Mr VINING, 

Tom Purple, Mr BRINDAL, Officer, Mr EATON, 
Simon Box, Mr BUCKSTON E, 














See, Serer Miss TAYLOR, 
Widow Duckling, Mrs TAY LEURE. 
Segiy Fs svc cates Soeteus elesem Mrs HUMBY. 
After which, 


The Beggar’s Opera. 


Captain Macheath, Mr ANDERSON, 
Lockit, Mr STRICKLAND, Filch, Mr WEBSTER, 
Peachum, Mr W. FARREN, 


Ben Budge, Mr NEWCOMBE, 
Jemmy Twitcher, .. +. 00000050000 Mr EATON, 
Crook Finger’d Jack, Mr BISHOP, 
eiswesinas Ted, ....0'. 266 si acces’ Mr COVENEY, 


Lucy, MrsHUMBY, MrsPeachum,MrsTAYLEURE. 
Polly, Miss ELIZA PATON, 
Jenny Diver,MrsJohnson, SukeyTawdry,MissBarnet, 


In Act III, a Hornpipe in Fetiers, byMrJ.Baker. 








To conclude with, (51st time,) a C gmedy, in Two Acts, called 


My Wife’s Mother. 


Uncle Foozle, Mr W. FARREN, 
Mr Budd, Mr VINING, Thomas, Mr EATON . 
Mr Waverly, Mr BRINDAL, 


Mrs Quickfidget.......... Mrs. GLOVER, 
Mrs Budd, Miss TAYLOR, 
Pr rere ee Mrs HONEY. 





To-morrow, The Slave, with Nicolas Flam, and Second Thoughts. 





